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And baflen your returne; no»tio,my Lord, 
This milky gcncIcneflfc,aHd courfe of your* 
Though I condemn enot^yet Ynder pardon 
Your arc much more at task for warn of wifedome, 
Then praVsd for harmefull mildnefle. 

How far re your eies may pierce I cannot tell; 
Scriuing to better, oft we rnarre what'iwell* 
Gen. Nay then — .■ ■ * 

Alh. Well,v7ell 3 the uent- Exewt 


Scena Qmnta. 


Enter Lt&iKmtiCjinttm&irfffdFwlem 

tear, Go you before to GUfier with thefe Letter*; 
acquaint my Daughter no further -with any thing you 
know, then comes from her demand out of the Letter, 
if your Dilligcnce be notfpeedy, I fhall be there afore 
yoUp 

Kent* I will not fleepe [my Lord, till I haue deliuered 
your Letter. £ xit. 

Feoie, Ifarmns braines werein'* heelcs, wertnotin 
danger of kybe* ? 
Lear. I Boy- 

Tvdt* Then I prythee be merry, thy wit fnallnorgo 
flip-fliod. 

Lear* Ha,h&,ha. 

F«i Shalt fee thy other Daughter will vfe thee kind- 
ly, for though fliers as like this, S5£ Crabbc's like an 
Apple ? yct I can tell what I can tdl. 

tear. What csn'ftteJi Boy? 

FW*t* She will tafte as like this a*, a Crabbc <Ws to a 
Crab t thoucanft'tcll why ones nofe ftands iWmiddle 
ons face ? 

Lear. No, 

Why to keepe ones eyes of either fide *$ nofe, 
that what a man cannot fmeliout,hemay fpy into, 

lean I did her wrong.. 
. :Fmk. Canft tell how an Oyfter makes his fhcll? 
Z^r. No. . 

Nor 1 neither; but I can tell why a SnailehaV 

ahoufe, 

hut* Why ? 

Foolc. Why to put's head in, not to giucit away tohte 
daughtcrs,and Jeauehis homes without a cafe* 

Lcir, I will forget my Nature, fo kind a Father rBe 
my Hordes ready? 

FmU. Thy Afle5 are gone about 'em; chereafon why 
the feutn Starres arreno trio then feucn, is a pretty rcafon* 
Le&r* Became they are nouight. 
F&ofe. Yes indecdjthou wculti'ftmake a good Foole* 
Lter. To tak'c again? perforce; M onfterlngratitude I 
JWf. If thou wert my FooleNunckie, Ifd haue thee 
t beaten for being old before thy time* 
Le&r. How's that? 

Faole. Thou fhouldft net hauebin old* till thou hadft 
bin wife. 1 

Lear, O kc me not be mad, not mad fweet Hcauen * 
| keep erne intempcr^I would not bemad. How now arc 
t the Horfcs ready i 

(Jem. Read)* my Lord* 
Lear. Conje Boy. 


F*#A She that's a Maid now ,& laughs at^T^ - 
Shall not be a Maid long, vnlcffe thing, b fi „ c g** 


JBmSecmdm. Scena^Pn 


Enter Bafttf&jmi CWfm,fimrARy % 

*B*ft 4 SauetheeC#fti#» 

Cw* And your Sir > I haue bin 
Wuhyoifi Fathcr,and giuen him notice 
That ihcDMkc of Orm^nd ■ ^hwDarf^ 
Will be here with hjra this night. 

Bt$ t How comes that? 

Car Nay I know not you haue heard ofthe n SWm 
broadjmeanethe whifper'd ones, forihcyarev I 
car*kiffing arguments * tl ^ 

Baft. Not I: pray you what arc they? 

I m>. Haue you heard of no likely Warres toward 
J T wixt the Dukes o fC^rmall^md Albany i * 

*B*ft. Not a word* 

Cur, You may do then in time. 
Fare you well Sir. 

*BaB* The Duke be here to night? The betterbeft 
This weaues it felfe perforce into my bufmefle 
My Father hath fet guard to take my Brother/ 
And I haue one thing of a queazie queflion 
Whichlmuft aa j Briefenefle 1 and Fortune worke. 

Enter Edgo*;, 
Brother, a word ? difcends Brother I fiy r 
My Father watcher O Sk,fly this place, 
Intelligence is ghien where you are hid; 
You haue now the good aduantage ofthe night, 
Haue you not fpoken 'gainft the Duke of Corxwdl 
HecNcomming hither,now i'th'nigbt/th*haftc ; 
And Regm with hjm.haue yon nothing laid 
Vpon his partie J gainfl theDtike of^^«x? 
Aduifeyour fclfe, 

£rff . I am fure onY^not a word. 
Baft. 1 hcare my Father comniing^pardon mc; 
IncanningJ mtift rfrawmy Sword vpon you: 
Draw^fecme to defend your felfe* 
Now q^iit you well. 

YeeldjCome before my Fatherjlishthoi^cre^ 
FlyBroLhcr f IorchesjTotchcs,folarcweiL 

Some hlood drawne on me, would beget opinion 
Of my more fierce endeauour. Ihauefecne drunkard* 
Do more then this in fportj FatheriFasher* 
Stopjftop,ao helpc? 

Enter Ghfftrjnd Servants with Ttrcfau 

CjU. Now Edmrtrsdtwlmtfs the vilUifie? 

Here flood he in the dark Jut fcarpe Sword out, 
Mumbling of wicked charmci^ccniiiimg the Moone 
To ftandaufpicious Miftrif. 

(jf&* Butwherei* hef 

£aft. LookeSir f Ibked, 

Gfo* Where if the rilh\nt f Edwmd? 

$*fi t Fled this way Str, when by no rneanei he com 

C(q. Purfue him,ho^go after* By nomeancs^t? 

Safi, Petfwade me to the mnrther ofyour J-orftop* 
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gut that I told him the rcucnging Gods/ 
fgainft paricides did all-the thunder bend, 
Spoke with how manifolded ftrong aBond 
The Child was bound to'th' Father; Sir in fine, 
Seeing how lothly oppofite Iflood 
|ohisvnnaturallpurpofe^n fell motion 
\V ithhis prepared Swordjhe charges home 
ijiyY^^'dedbody^larch^d mtnearme; 
f^nd when he fa w my beft abrum'd fpirits 
g.^id in the quarrels rigbc^roua'd to tl/encounter* 
Of whechtr gafied by [he noy fe I made, 
^itjfodaifi he fled. 


LetJfc fly farre^ 

if^l m%ll he rtsmaine vocaught 


fjot in this Lai 

i\^id found; difpatch J tjjK ( gbIe Duke my M after 
My worthy Arch and Pmon comes to night, 
By his aurhorkic I will proclaim? it, 
Xhat he whach finds him Oiail defcrue our thanke^ 
Bringing the murderous Coward to the flake : 
He that concealcs him death* 

S^/?. When I diflwaded hjm from his intent, 
And found himpight to doe ir,withcurftfpeec!x 
Ithreatcn'd to difcouer him; he replied, 
XhouvnpofieflingBaflard^doft thou think e, 
If I would fland againft thee^woiild therepofali 
Ofany truftjvertue^r worth in chee 
Make thy words faith'd i No^what fliould I dctiie„ 
(As this I would, though thou didft produce 
My very Chara£lcr) I'ld turne it all 
To thy Ibggeftion.plot^and danioed praftifc: 
And thou tnuft make a dullard ofthe world, 
Ifthey not thought the profits of my death 
Were very pregnant and potentiall fpirits 
To make tliec fceke it. Tucket mtb'm* 

Gh* O ftrangeand faftned Villain*/ 
Would he deny his Letter, faid he? 
Harkcjthc Dukes Truu^p ets, I know not wher he comes; 
AH Ports I le barre^hevillaine fhal! not fc?pe, 
The Duke mufi grant me that : befides,his pi dure 
I will fend farre and neerc,that all the ki ngdome 
May haue due note of him,aud of my land, 
(Loyall andmturall Boy) He worke the meanes 
To make thee capable. 

Ewttr C&rmwfiUiRegm^nd Attendants* 

Cmi f How now my Noble fiiend^fincc I came hither 
(Which I can call but now»)I haue heard ftrangeneffe* 

Reg. Ifitbctruc 3 all vengeance comes too (bore 
Which can putfue til offender; how doft my Lord f 
Gfo. O Madanijmy old heart is crack'd jit's craclrd. 
flff * Whar^did my Fathers Godfonne fceke your life? 
He whom iny Father narn'djyotir Edgart 
Gh, O Lady.Lady^fharne would hane it hid. 
%Wa she not companion with the riotous Knights 
That tended vponmy Father? 
Glo I know notMadam/tistoobadjtoobad, 
Yes Madam,he was of that conform 
: No maruaile then.though he were ill affe<ied J 
Tis they haue put him on the old mans death, 
To haue th'expence and waft of his Reuenuci ; 
I haue this prefent euening from my Sifter 
Bceae well inform'd of thero,and with fuch cautions, 
That ifthey come to foiourne at my houfe» 
He not be there, 
Cor. Nor J^ffure thee Regm; 


Edmmdjl heare that you haue fiiewne yout Father 
A Child-like Office* 

TiaSl. It was my duty Sin 
Gfo, He did bewray hispraaife^and receiu'd 
This hurt you fee jftriuing to apprehend him* 
Corn Ishepurfued? 
Gfo. I my good Lord* 
Cor. If he be taken,he fliall neuer more 
Be fear'd of doing harme,mske your ownc purpofe, 
Hew in my flrength you pleafc: foryon Edmund, 
Whofe vcrtticand obedience doth thisinftant 
So much commend it fclfc 5 you fhall be ours, 
Nature's of fuch deepe cruft,we fluallxnuch need.- 
You we fir ft feize on. 

Xaft. I fhall feme you SirtmeJy 3 how eucrelfe. 
Gfo. For htm I thanke your Grace, 
Cor. You know not why we came to vi lit you? 
fog. Thus out of feafon>thredding darke ey'd nigh^ 
Occafions Nable Gfofter of fome pri^e. 
Wherein we mud haue vfe of your aduile* 
Our Father he hath writ/o hath our Sifter, 
Of differencesjwhich I beft though it fir 
To anfwere from our home ; thefeucrallMcflcngsrs 
From hence attend difpatchjourg^d old Friend, 
Lay comforts to your bofome^and beflow 
Your needful! counfaile to our bufineffesj 
Which craues the inftant vfc. 

Glo t I ferueyo»j Madam, 
Your Graces are right welcome* Exeunt* Tlmrifh* 


Scena Secunda* 


Enter Kent \md Steward fefteraflj. 

Stew. Good dawning tothceFriend.art of this houfe? 
Kent, j* 

Stew. Where may we fet our horfes ? 
Kent, rth'myre. 

Stew, Prythce,jf thou lou'ft me a tell me, ^ V 

Kent. I lone thee not- * 

Ste M Why then I C3re not for thce#i 

Kent • If I had thee in Lffsfery p infold,! would rcakc 
thee care for me, 

Stc Why do'ft thou vfc me thus ? I know thee not. 

Kent. Fellow I know thee. 

Ste* What do'ft thou knew me for ? 

Kent, AKnaue.aRafcall, an eater of broken meates^ 
bafcj proud, fhaJlow, beggerly t three- fuited-hund red 
pound, filthy vioofted-flocking knauc,a Lilly-Iiuered f 
aiiion^takingjwhorefon glaflc- gazing fuper*feruiceable 
finicall Rogue, one Trunke-inheriting flaue, one ihat 
would'ftbea Baud in way of good ferutce, and art no- 
thing but the competition of a Knaue, Begged Coward^ 
Pindar, and the Sonne and Heireof a Mungrili Bitch, 
cue whom I will beate into clanaoun whirling, if thou 
deny'ft theleaft finable of thy addition. 

Stew* Why,what a rtsonftrous Fellow art thou, thut 
to raile on one, that is neither knowne of thec t nor 
knowesthee? 

Kent* Whatabrasten-fac'd Varlet art thou, to deny 
thou knoweft me t It it two dayes finceltriptvp thy 
heelcs,and beate thee before the King? Draw you rogue, 

for 


